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would call the police. Is it any wonder that I have a
weak heart? Shock after shock. My own footman,
son of the most respectable parents, and actually an
Anglo-Catholic!

HE. I can hardly believe it, my lord. What times
we are living in!

SHE [with her most official air] Surely this is a case
for the International Court at the Hague, my lord.

BISHOP. Yes, yes. An invaluable suggestion. The
Court must stop the Bolshies from disseminating their
horrible doctrines in England. It is in the treaties.

He is interrupted by the entrance of a very smart
Russian gentleman^ whom he receives with pleased
recognition.

BISHOP [rising] Ah, my dear sir, we meet again.
[To the others'] I had the pleasure of making this
gentleman's acquaintance last night at my hotel. His
interest in the Church of England kept us up talking
long after my usual hour for retirement. [Shaking his
hand warmly] How do you do, my dear friend? how
do you do?

RUSSIAN. Quite well, thank you, my lord. Am I
interrupting your business?

BISHOP. No no no no: I beg you to remain. You
will help: you will sympathize.

RUSSIAN. You are very kind, my lord: I am quite at
your service.

BISHOP [murmuringgratefully as he resumes his seai]
Thank you. Thank you.

RUSSIAN. Let me introduce myself. I am Com-
missar Posky of the Sovnarkom and Politbureau,
Soviet delegate to the League Council.
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